ATHLETE IN ACTION

He hits the tennis-ball with easy grace,

Soul lighting up the lines of his young face.

Each stroke is made with sculptured equipoise;

Music of motion is his chief of joys.

With equal grace the Grecian threw the disc

In antique times at Marathon or, brisk

Along the level of Athenian plain,

So ran the lad with poise of limb and brain,

While Philolaus, best comrade of all Greece,

Applauds his bosom friend in war and peace.
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